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	Falling for you

It began on a blistery day.  
>Berk was busy toiling away with daily needs, the dragons helping with chores and jobs to be done. The teens were given some free time today, seeing as it was close to Thorsday Thursday. They had to rest to compete. Astrid and Hiccup had time to finally sit down to share stories while Toothless curled about them. Gryphon and Snotlout were "tending" to some sheep in her brother's field and Tuff of course was busy flirting around with the village women.<p>

However Fishlegs and Ruffnut, the newly announced couple, were at a loss at what to do. They'd been dating for quite some time actually but had just now come out and told their observable status. Everyday Ruff seemed to get curvier and skinnier, her long curls almost reaching her waist now. Fishlegs was so thankful; he even though most times he was in a dream when they held hands, kissed and cuddled. She was way outta his league but he kept with her, doing everything in his power to keep her happy.

Ruff actually had it…well rough. Her family was terrible and her brother was a jerk. She always thought of herself badly, questioning her beauty and talent when in Fishleg's eyes he only saw wonder.

He was a hopeless nerd who was overweight and she was the happy-go-lucky "loser" girl. It was simply a match made in Asguard.

Today, they walked upon a grassy path towards the beach, hearing the sounds and smells of the ocean growing closer. Silence passed the blondes as Fishlegs sat in the sands. He extended his hand to her and she firmly planted her boney butt upon his lap. It first started with them staring gently into each other's eyes. "Why do you have to be so darn heavy?"  
>Ruffnut smirked and went closer to him, her small hand crawling across the skin of his cheek. She traced the new hairs on his lip and chin gently, "I could ask you the same thing." She firmly pressed her nose against his and took in his scent.<p>

When their noses touched, he felt tiny shivers as he caressed his thick fingers through her raggedy gold locks of hair. No words had to be exchanged. As he gradually kissed her lips, he made his way down to her neck. Her eyes shot open and she made little sounds when he lightly kissed it.

Those kisses, they were deadly and baby-soft. He never grazed his teeth against her freckled skin.

She arched her back and felt his thick arms, holding onto his lengthening hair with a gentle smile as he continued to shower her neck with loving lips.  
>He was so tempted, his large hands firmly holding her body in place. Smelling her and hearing her make those noises as he rolled his tongue to her earlobe made his hormones cascade. The ocean roared in the distance, covering up her near screams. He didn't understand why she got this way so quickly. But at this moment he didn't care. "Gods, you turn me on." He told her, kissing her forehead, "I love you…"<p>

She looked up to him as her sharp fingernails ran over the fabric of his fur jacket. "I love you too."  
>He began to adjust himself to lay upon the sandy beach but something was caught off guard. His body began to trick itself and he was out of balance. He shout his hand to the nearest object and he held tightly onto it.<p>

That was a mistake.  
>What he had grabbed was one of Ruffnut's breasts. It was soft yet firm in his grasp but he was so overtaken by shame that his face became bright red. "Oh gosh Ruff I'm sorry…I…"<p>

Before he could say another word, Ruffnut had gripped her legs around his waist and pulled him into a deep kiss. Their tongues clashed with passion for minutes on end before she lifted herself up to see his confused face. "But I…"  
>"I've been waiting for you to do that for months now." She explained, "I mean…it feels really nice. It's sexy but at the same time its really comforting."<br>He propped her up, holding her waist and pressed their noses together. "Ruff, you're my little freak."  
>"And you my chubby hubby." She lovingly kissed his cheeks and lie with him in the sand.<p> 


End file.
